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Summary: What if the first person you trust was not who they seem? 
What happened to your friends? Why are all your questions being 
shoved to the side? These Questions are what Charlie Bucket is asking 
for a while now. Ever since he has moved to the factory nothing seems 
to be the same... (( Some minor swearing, blood and morbid things also 
MikeXCharlie) ) 


factory 

** ( ( UmmmaC 1 I feel like a jerkaCl Sorry for not doing the other 
series because I wasn't feeling it anymore and I was just bored with 
it. So, I have a new CATCE story and this one is a bit more 
matureaC 1 kindaaC 1 Well, more horror elements. I would tell you the 
details but, I'm gonna let you guys see for yourself. Also this 
universe is based a bit off of the musical and 2005. ( If you haven't 

heard of the musical then go check out the songs. Some are really 
cool! And I have a bit of a new shipping of MikeXCharlieaC 1 If you 
don't like that shipping then please don't judge the story or be rude 
and say mean thing. Also, Mature warning foraC 1 *choughs and gets a 
list* Character deaths, swearing, shadowy figures, morbid 
descriptions. Blood, Gore, Killers, and anything that will make you 
hide in the corner. :3 Okay, So enough of my ranting and stuff. LeT ' s 
GeT GoInG ChiLdReNaC 1 *Evil laughing*))** 

_Eactory_ 

_Chapter la€ 1 Perfect_ 

"_Best Eriends are the people in your life that make you laugh 
louder, smile brighter, and live better" _ 

Charlie looked out the window of his new room in the factory. He had 
mixed emotions on staying here. Eear, Surprised, and HappyaC 1 He was 
very happy staying here. It's what he's wanted, right? Here with Mr. 
Wonka and the factory, he knew that they would have great fun! 
Although, a part of him misses his old home with his parents, it just 



felt so bizarre. He sighed and sat down on his comfortable bed. " I-I 
guess this is my new life now." He thought smiling to himself. 

was surely excited for him to be with him. He was so nice to Charlie 
and gave him every little thing he needed. Charlie wasn't usually the 
type to be so spoiled by a person. It made him blush a bit. He took a 
picture off of his nightstand. It was a picture of him and the other 
ticket winners. 

Eventhough Charlie hasn't really gotten to know them that well. The 
five days that he has spent with them surly meant that they all have 
become good friends. To be honest Charlie was very nervous and very 
scared to meet new people, but they were very nice to him. Well, 
almost every oneaC 1 

Mike Teavee. He didn't really like talking to anyone. He wasn't that 
nice either, but he mostly avoided Charlie at most times. When 
Charlie bumped into him on accident he would get flustered and 
blushed and ran of curing. Charlie didn't think to much of it even 
though he would give him a kind smile and Mike would just blush. The 
others were pretty nice thoughaC 1 Even though Veruca scared him a 
bit . 

He didn't see them leave out the factory because Mr. Wonka wanted to 
show him the great glass elevator. He hoped that they were alright, 
the things they went through was very painful to watch. Augustus 
being sucked up the pipe, Violet being blown up and exploding, Veruca 
being throwin into a garbage shoot and to the incinerator and Mike 
being stretched. It was very painful to watch them like that, also 
the singing of the Omppa Loopas made him cringe. He knew that they 
would still be friends even if didn't like them that much. 

Suddenly there was a knock at the door. "Charlie? Are you in here?" 
The door opened, dressed in a long robe and his clothes that he wore 
on the day he met Charlie. "Hello Charlie! How are you doing? Are you 
enjoying your new room?" He said bubbly sitting down next to him. 
Charlie smiled. 

"Hello Mr. Wonka, I love my new room! Thank you so much!" Said 
Charlie. Mr. Wonka smiled. " I am so glad you love it! You are my 
perfect heir after all!" smiled. Charlie hugged him. "Mr. Wonka, I 
have a question." Said Charlie sitting up. Mr. Wonka still having his 
bubbly attitude smiled. "Yes, What is it?" he said. "Are the other 
children okay? Did they go home safely?" Charlie asked. 

There was a long pause. Mr. Wonka didn't say anything but, just stare 
out in the distance until Mr. Wonka spoke up. " YesaC 1 They are 
fine.." He said, his tone slightly changing. Charlie gave a worried 
look. " A-Are you sure? UmmaC 1 I- I mean they are better and- 
"Charlie." Mr. Wonka interrupted him. He didn't look at Charlie but, 
still talked. "Don't worry about those horrible childrenaCl They 
aren't apart of our life anymoreaC 1 They will never be apart of our 
life again." He said getting up from Charlie's bed. " Those children 
will never disturb our perfect world." He said walking out of the 
room. Charlie was a bit shocked and disturbed at what he said. He 
wondering what he said and how he said it in a cold, chilling tone. 

It made him think that maybeaC 1 they didn't go home at allaCl And 
they might bea€ 1 DeadaC 1 


** ( ( Alright, so hope you like this story. It's new so hopefully you 



like it . ) ) ** 


End 
f ile . 



